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‘““BoRN TO NO MASTER, OF NO SECT ARE WE.”’ 


FROM WASHINGTON IRVING’S NEW WORK.} It haunted his thoughts by day,his slumbers by night; 
in fine, he became passionately enamoured of this 


The following is given in the English Journals, | shadow of a dreazn. This lasted so long, than it be 
as one ofthe ‘*Tales ofa Traveller.” It has not been} came one of those fixed ideas which haunt the minds 
published in this country. of melancholy men, and ate at times mistaken for 

, | madnese. 
THE ADVENTURE OF A GERMAN STUDENT-| couch was Gottfried Wolfgang, and such his situa- 

On a stormy night, in the tempestuous times of the | tion atthe time mentioned. He was returning 
French revolution, a young German was returning | home late one stormy night, through some of the 
to his lodgings, at a late hour, across the old part of | old and gloomy streets of the Marais, the ancient 
Paris. The lightning gleamed, and the lowd.claps of | part of Paris The loud claps of thunder rattled a 
thonder rattled through the lofty narrow streets—but; mong the high houses of the narrow streets. He 
1 should first tell you something about this young|/came to the Place de Greve, the square where 
German. public execution are performed. The lightning 

Gottfried Wolfgang was a young man of good fami-  quivered about the pinnacles of the ancient Hotel 
ly. He had stucied for some time at Gottingen, but} de Ville, and shed flickering gleams over the open 
being of a visionary and enthusiastic character, he, space infront. As Wolfgang was crossing the equare. 
had wandered into those wild and speculative doc-| he shrunk back with horror at finding himself close 


trines which have so often bewildered German stu- | 
deuts. His secluded life, his intense application, 
and the singular nature of his studies, had an effect 
on both mind and body. His health wasimpaired ; 
his imagination diseased. He had been indulging in 
fanciiul speculations on spiritual essences, until, like 
Swe.enborg, he bad an ideal worlc of his own a- 
round bim. Ue took a notion, I de not know from 
what cause, that there was an evil influence hanging 


over him ; an evil genius of spirit seeking to ensnate | 
|the foot of the steps which led up to the seaffold 


him and ensure his perdition. Such an idea working 
ou his melancholy temperament produced the most; 
gloomy effects. He became haggard and desponding. 
His friends discovered the mental malady that was} 
preying upon him, and determined (that the best cure 
was a change of scene ; he was sent, therefore, to 
finish his studies amidst the spiendours and gaicties 
of Paris. 

Wolfgang arrived at Paris at the breaking out of 
the revolution. The popular delirium at first caught 
his enthusiastic mind, and he was captivated by the 
political and philosephical theories of the day; but 
the scenes of blood which followed shocked his 
seusitive mature; disgusted him with society, and 
the world, «nd made him more than evera recluse. 
He shut himself up in a solitary apartment in the 
Pays Latin, the quarter of students. There, in a 
gloomy street not far the monastic walls of the Sor- 
bonne, he pursued his favourite speculations. Some- 
times he spent hours together in the great libraries of 
Paris, those catacombs of departed authors, ryxin- 
maging among their boards of dusty and obé<olete 
works in quest of food for his unhealthy appetite.— 
‘He was, in a manner a literary goul, feeding in the 
charnel-house of decayed literature. 

Wolfgang, though solitary and recluse, was of an 
ardent temperament, but for a time it operated 
merely upon his imagination, He was too shy and 
ignorant of the world to make any advances to the 
fair, but he was a passionate admirer of female beau. 
ty, and in hislonely chamber would often lose him. 
self in teveries on forms and faces which he had 
seen, and his fancy would deck out images of loveli- 
ness fat surpatsing the reality. 

While bis mind was in this excited.and sublimat- 
ed state, he had a dream which produced an ex- 
traerdinary effect upon him. It was of a female face 
of transcendent beauty So strong was the impres- 
siou it made, that he treault of it again and again. 
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by the guillotine. It was the height of the reign of 
terror, when this dreadful instrument of death stood 
ever ready, and its scaffold was continually running 
with the bleed of the virtuous and the brave. It had 
that very day been actively employed in the work 
of carnage, and there it stood ingrim amidat a silent 
and sleeping city, waiting for fresh victims. 
Wolfgang’s heart sickened within him and he was 
turning shuddering from the horrible engine, when 
he beheld a shadowy form cowering as it were at 


A succession of vived flashes of lightning revealed 
it more distinctly. It was a female figure, dressed 
in black. She was seated on one of the lower stens 
of the scaffold, leaning forward, her face hid im her 
lap, and her long dishevelled tresses hanging to the 
ground, streaming with the rain which fell in tor- 
rents, Wolfgang paused. There was something 
awful in this solitary monument of woe. The female 
had the appearance of being above the common order. 
He knew the.timesto be full of vicissitude, and that 
many a fair head, which had once heen pillowed 
on down, now wardered homeless. Perhans this 
was some poor mourner whom the dreadful axe had 
rendered desolate, and who sat hearthroken on the 
strand of existence, from which all that was dear to 
her had been launched into eternity. 


He approached, and addressed herinthe accents 
of sympathy. She' raised her head and gazed wildly 
at him, What was his astonishment at beholding. 
by the bright glare of the lightning. the very face 
which bad haunted him in his dreams. It was pale 
and disconsolate, but ravishingly beautiful. 


Trembling ‘with violent and conflicting emotions, 
Wolfgang again accosted her. He spoke something 
of her being expoced at such an heur of the. night, 
and to the fury of such a storm, and offered te con- 
duct her to her friends. She pointed to the guillo- 
tine with a gesture of dreadful signification, 

**T have no friend on earth !” said she. 

‘But you have a home,” said Wolfgang. 

*‘Yes—in the grave!” 

The heart of the student melted at the words. 


‘If astranger dare make an offer,’ said he, ‘with- 


out danger of being misunderstood, 1 wonld offer, my | 


humble dwelling as a shelter; myself ssa devoted 
friend. lam friendless myselfin Paris, and a strang- 


er in the land ; but if my life could be of service, 





it is at yourdisposal, and should be sacrificed be- 
fore harm or indignity should come to you. 

There was an earnestness in the young man’s man- 
ner that had its effect. His foreign accent, too, was 
in his favour; it showed him not to be a_ hacknea- 
ed inhabitant of Paris. Indeed there is an eloquence 
in true enthusiasm that isnot to bedoubted. The 
homeless stranger confided herself implicitly to the 
protection of the student. 

He supported her faltering steps across the Pont 
Neuf, and by the place where the statue of Henry the 
Fourth had been overthrown by the populace. The 
storm had abated, and the thunder rumbled at a 
distance. All Paris was quiet; that great valcano 
of human passion slumbered for a while, to gather 
fresh strength forthe next day’s eruption, The stu- 
dent conducted his charge through the ancient 
streetsof the Pays Latin, and by the dusky walls of 
the Sorbonne to the great dingy hotel which he in- 
habited. The old portress who admitted the m stat- 
ed with suprise at the unusual sight of the melaacho- 
ly Wolfgang with a female companion. 

On entering his apartment, the student, for the 
first tinw®, blushed at the scantiness and indifference 
efhis dwelling. He had but one chamber—and old- 
fashioned ealoon—heavily carved and fantastically 
furnished with the remains of former magnificence, 
for it was one of those hotels in the quarter of the 
Luxembourg palace which bad once belonged to 
nobility, It was Ininbered with books and papers, 
auda!l the asaal’apparatus ofa student, and bis bed 
stood ina recess at one end, 

When lights were brought, and Wolfgang had a 
better opportunity of contemplating the stranger, he 
was more than ever intoxicated by her beauty. Heer 
face Was pale, but of «a dazzling fairness, set off by 
a profusion of raven hair that hung clustering about it. 
Her eyes were large. and brilliant, with a singular 
expression that approached almost to wildness. As 
faras herblack dress permitted her shape to be seen, 
it wa: of perfect symmetry. Her whole appearance 
was highly strikivg, though she was dressed in the 
simplest style. The only thing approaching to an 
ornament which she wore was a broad black band 
round her neck, clasped by diamends. : 

The perplexity now commenced with the student 
how to dispose of the help less being thus thrown up- 
on his protection, He« thonght of abandoving his 
chamber to her, and seckirg shelter for himself 
elsewhere. Still he was so fasinated by her charms, 
there seemed to be sucha spell upon his thoughts 
and senses,that he could not tear himself from ber 
presence. Her manner, too, was singular and tiwac- 
countable. She spoke no more of the guillotine.— 
Her grief nad abated. The attention of the student 
bad first won her confidence, and theo, apparently, 
her heart. She was evidently an enthusiast like 
himself, and enthusiasts soon understand each other, 

In the infatuation of the moment Wolfgang avow- 
ed his passion for her. He told her the stony of his 
mysterious dream, and how she had possesed his heart 
before he had ever seen her. She was strangely af- 
fected by his recital, and acknowledged to have feit 
an impulse toward him equally unaccountable., [¢ 
was the time for wild theory and wild actions, Old 
prejudices and superstition were done away ; every 
thing was under the sway of the ‘Goddess of ieason,” 
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Amoug other rubbish of the old times, the forms and 
ceremonies of marriage began to be considered svy- 
perfluous bonds for honourable minds. Social com- 
pacts were the vogue. Wolfgang was too much of 


@ theorist not to be tainted by the liberal doctrines | face is open, 


of the day. 

‘**Why should we seperate ?”’ said he :*‘onr hearts 
are united; in the eye of reason and honour we 
are asone. What need is there of sordid forms to 
bind high souls together?” 

The etranger listened with emotion: she had evi- 
dently received illumination at the same school. 

“You have nohome nor family,,? continued he, 
“let me be etery thing to yon, or rather let us be 
every thing to one another. If form is necessary,form 
shall be observed—there is my hand. I pledge my- 
self to you for ever.” 

‘*Por ever?’ said the stranger solemnly. 

“For ever!” repeated Wolfgang. 

The stranger clasped the hand extended to her: 
“Then | am yours,” murmured she, and sunk upon 
his bosom. 

The next morning the student left his bride 
sleeping, and sailled forth atan hour to seek more 
spacious apar'ments, suitable to the change in his 
situation, When he retarned, he found the stran- 
ger lying with her head hanging over the bed, and 
one arm thrown overit. He spoke to her, but re- 
ceived no reply. He advanced to awaken her from 
her uneasy posture. On taking her hand it was cold, 
there was no pulsation—her face was pallid and 
ghastly. In a word—she was a corpse. 

Horrified and frantic, he alarmed the house. A 
scene of confusion ensued. The police was summon- 
ed. Ae the officer of police entered the room, he 
be started back on beholding the corpse. 

‘‘Great Heaven !” cried he, “how did this woman 
come here ?”’ 

‘*Do you know any thing about her?” said Wolf- 
gang eagerly. 

“Do 1” exclaimed the police officer: “she was 
guillotined yesterday ‘” 

le stepped forward; undid the black collar 
round the neck of the corps, and the head rolied on 
the floor! 

The student burst into a frenzy. ‘The fiend ! the 
fiend has gained possesion of me !” shriked he; “1 
am lost for -ver!” 

They tried to seothe him, but in vain, @He was 
possessed with the frightful belief, that an evil spirit 
had re-animated the dead bodytoensnare him. ile 
went distracted, and dicd in a mad-house, 


wee 


RECONCILIATION. 


‘Love's blind,” they say, and I really belive he is. 
I was forced to this couclusion from the followiug cir- 
cumstance: 

Walking in the Park yesterday afternoon, I met 
Mr. James Blank, who was walking slowly along, 
with his arms folded over his breast, bis eyes staring 
at vacancy, and his whole soul absorbed in medita- 
tion. 1! accosted him: 

‘How comes it, James, that you are melancloly— 
you who have been the darling child of happiness— 
why does your features wear so mournful an aspect ? 
Has any misfortune assailed you? What is it mars 
your peace ?—Nay, nay, no sighing—communicate 
your sorrow.” 

‘They who cannot keep their own secrets, need 
never expect others to do so. f will not tell you 
why | am miserable, but miserable indeed I am.” 

‘fam sorry that this is your resolution. Perhaps 
if you would inform me of your trouble—your secre 
~~! might be of service to you,’ 

‘ Would that you could; but the malady that is 
sented in my bosom is beyond the reach ef friend- 
abip.”” 

‘Lam sorry that your disease is incurable.—Come, 
come, be honest—you arein love ?” 

‘ And what if I were ?” 

‘Is your case hopeless ?? 

*It is indeed.’ 

* You acknowledge, then, that you are in love ?” 

‘Is there any harm io that?’ 

* No: but who is the fair one?’ 

* Ob, she’s the most crue), beautiful, seraphic crea- 
ture yew uver b« held —’ 

# That of course—describe her,” 


‘ally thoughtJemmy had done her jastice when he af.- 
firmed that she had an “open counlenance,’’} aud 
‘commenced chiding him for his neglecting to call 
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tall and sy!p-like—her hair is of th: 
chestnut color——-her eyes are black, but there is more 
of mildness@hab fire in them--her skin is like the 
snow stained with the die of the carnatioo—her 


generous, beautiful—Oh, she is loveiy, 


‘She is 


my unfortunate stars, yonder she comes ! Let’s fly 
her presence !° 

* Not I, by Jupiter? 

‘Then stay, but I'm off. 

‘ Not so fast—you must remain and see her.’ 

ot for the wealth of worlds. Donot detain me; 
fs—she hates me—but I love her to distrac- 
wtwWithstandiog, Let go my coat.’ 

While we stood wrangling, Emily, * the blooming 
Emily’ came up. I turned round to behold and 
adore the divine perfection ; but what was my sur. 
prise, when [ saw the most abominably ugly gir! 
these eyes ever looked on! She was nearly six fect 
high, and as sleyderas a maypole; she stretched 
her long, flail-like arms out, at the end of which 
dangled a slender skeleton hand, in order to con- 
gratulate my friend Jeremy on the happy occasion 
of their meeting so uaexpectedly—then opened her 
shark-like jaws, which divided her head, [and I re- 


divine, heaven! y—’ 
‘That will do., Her name ?? 
‘ Emily, Emily, lovely, blooming Emily ! By all 


and see her, etc. He apologized for his counduct—she 
forgave him—andthey Marched off together—he as 
happy as reciprocated love could make him, and 
she as vain as the gaudy peacock, in her triumph 
overhis affections; leaving me standiug a mute sta- 
tue of astonishment, more firmly convinced than ever 
that Love is blind as a bat. 
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From the N. Y. Mirror. 
THE WAGGON RIDE. 


‘ Don’t let that chaise pass you, Tom——push ahead 
now—we’ve the best horse—nothing can go by us 
—give him the whip—dash ahead—that’s your sort, 
my boy—here we go—catch us who can !”" 

And there we went, sure enough, at the peril of 
our lives--wheel and wheel, over stones and dirt— 
splash through the mud—down the gulleys. and up 
the hills, as though the furies were in pursuit of us, 
antil our able antagonists Jost theirside wheels, and 
emptied the wagon ef its contents. on the road. 

‘ Confound that fellow’s carelessness If I had 
hold of him I'd choke his breath out,’ groaned one of 
the unfortunate geotlemen, who lay almost buried 
ina mud pond. * My back is nearly broke ! con- 
found him, I say!” 

* Oh ! help me, Dick,’ said another, who was bit- 
ing the dust, not far from him—‘ Oh! for mercy’s 
sake, help me—I am murdered——Oh my boneg!” 

*Unloose my corsets, or E shall d'>.” said a third. 
‘Jim, your knife—quick, quick . y lad, or lm 
gone !? a 

Tom checked our horse for a moment, merely to 
chuckle at the mischief he had done— 

‘What do you think of that, Dick? We did it 
clean,eh? Ha, ha, ha, poor devils, they should have 
known better. What, pass us, with that old Ara- 
bian?-—Did you mark now he foamed ?——Repair dam- 
ages, my boys, and come on—Eclipse for ever !— 
Nothing shall step us,that’sclear. Get along, pony. 
And so saying he snapped his whip, away we went, 
and left our cempetiors to help themselves as well 
as they could. 

After riding atful!l speed, for about a mile further, 
we overtook Harry Dash, in his elegaut barouche, 
drawn by his fleet bays, jogging 02 at a moderate 
page, as though he was waiting for us. to come up 

* Let’s have a run with Harry—-ne’s the boy ‘that 
don’t mind trifles—vow for fun—-now for a dash—— 
hem, hem,—-look him sharp, pony--we’!l give him a 
chase—just let me alone now—l’ll show you, you 
trout you—I°ll cuta fly’s eye out—I°ll shave him 
close,” said Tom, and flourished his whip over our 
heads, with all the confiderice of an experienced 
jockey. 

* Now, Tom,’ said I, ‘this sport, I assure you, is 
not very pleasant to me—it is ungentleimanty--it is 
cruel. 
mal, is hired, and it is a shame that we should use 


ready, besides, we may break the wagon, kill the 
horse, and be tumbled heels over head on the read, 


tangled, and down come the whole establishment ! 
| Harry and Tom endeavoured to hold the horses, 


ther people’s property in this manner—besides what’ 
jautels shall we wear if we beat Harry? We get 
nothing by it, except indeed, the indignation of all 
whe may happen to witness our folly. Now, for 

ur teputation’s sake take no notice of Harry, let 
him go on as fast,-orf as slow, as he may think pro- 
per, let as at least behave like gentlemen; do, Tom, 
bave prudence, we have done sufficient mischief al- 


like those unfortunate fellows which we have left 
behind us—now do, Tom, I beg of you, let Harry 
go. 

_* Come on, young fellows,’ cried Harry, reigning up 
his horses, and cracking his whip, by way of chal- 
ienge, *Come on,I say—neck or nothing—now, or 
never’s your time to immortalize yourselves! What 
old nag have you got there—he looks white in the 
forehead ; is he sick 2” 

* No,’ answered Tom,‘ give us half the road, and 
you'll find he’s well enough to beat your old sleepy 
bays—-get along you pony.’ 

Halfthe road was immediately given, and bot 
started fair. 
Uarry. 

* Eclipse and Henry,’ cried Tom. 

* Give tsthe road, or we'll rum you down,” voci- 
ferated Harry. 

‘Hang me, if 1 do; Run us down! do it if you 
can.’ 

Harry lashed. his bays. Tom beat the pony, and 
we flew like lightning over the pavement of Brook- 
lyn, so completely enveloped in a cloud of dust that 
it was next to impossible to discover who we were; 
the women ran to the windows and screamed, the 
children cried, the men flew up the stoops to avoid 
being run over, the pigs in the street squealed, the 
dogs barked, the cows bellowed, and made them- 
selves scarce, but one poorold man, who happened 
to be crossing the street, not bemg able to hobble 
out of the way, was runover, and almost killed. At 
length Harry overtook us, our wheels became en- 


For about a mile we were ahead .of 


but where compelied to let them go, and they did 
go, asthough old Nick had seut them. Our horse 
was killed, aud one of Harry’s bad his leg broken, 
of course, shortely after was knocked in the head; 
the other was never heard of, but probably became 
food for fishes. 

A mob ofsome handreds soon gathered around us; 
and pretty igure we cut! Some groaning and roll- 
ing in the dirt ; some so besmeared with blood and 
cust, that it was scarly possible to recognize them 
and others bruised and mangled to their heart’s con- 
tent. 

For my own part, I miraculously escaped without 
any injury. We all scampered as soon as possible, 
amid the hisses and reproaches of the spectators, and 
left the boys to carry away the remains of our wagon 
and Harry’s bavouche for fire-wood. 

We did not get in prison for endangering the lives 
of the citizens, and breaking the peace, but had it 
not been for the kindness of some of our friends, we 
should have been there for damages claimed by the 
owner of the horse and wagon, and tne poor old man 
whom we ran over. - cost usa cool hundred a- 
piece, and! believe it was a good lesson to us alll 
know it wes to Tom, for he has ever since been a 
steady and benevolent fellow, and never knows of any 
of his friends going a-riding, but he always endeav- 
ours to teach them humanity to their horses, and 
decorum on the road, 

Contrary to his usual custome, Tom has never 


| boasted of this exploit, in any eircle ef ladies in 
| which I have been present, but has always remem- 


bered it with mortification, GEORGE. 
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From the N. ¥. Mirror. 
SEDUCTION. 
*¢ No dews give freshness to this blasted soil.” 


Fhe golden god of day had sunk with his brilliant 
chariot in the west, and left the world to Cynthia and 
the glittering lamps of heaven—the tongue of time 


i had spoken ten—oppressed with unusual sorrow I 
Only consider, this vehicle, and this poorani- | sought the romantic windings of the Hudson. 
| pature seemed to slumber, and nought was heard. 
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save the wild humming from the giove, and the mur- 
muring of the stream, which was gently undulated 
by the passing zephyr. 

I had wandered far, when methought I heard the 
sound of hopeless misery. | paused—they were the 
wild and. desolate breathings of a lonely and dis- 
tracted woman! I approached with feclings of sa- 
cred compassion, and beheld what once an angel’s 
form had been. She was reclining on the trunk of 
an aged tree, and supporting with a hand of snow, 
a brain of fire. I could not, did not disturb her—! 
felt an awe and veneration which none can dream 
of. Not far beyond her stood a solitary willow, un- 
der whose drooping branches! found coaceaiment— 
here { observed her, and listened to the thrilling 
tones of a voice, sweet and heavenly as the music 
of aseraph, ***** she sang of love, of treachery, 
and of cruel inconsiant man, and a deep melan- 
choly flowed through every line—she fore a por- 
trait from her bosom—kissed it~—and placed it there 
again ; then with a sbriek she rose and wept—tear 
followed tear, adown the cheek where roses once 
had bloomed-—her lily hands she mingled with her 
jetty hair—she plucked it and gave it to the winds, 
which seemed to sigh and moan, as lamenting the 
fall of virtue—and then with @eetness that did defi- 
ance to the rein-deer’s speed, she ascended’ a _ rug- 
ged, barren cliff, whose towering top frowned upon 
the bubbling stream: below—prostrate she knelt be- 
fore the Throne of Mercy, and breathed a prayer in 
all the agony of a broken heart—then, rising from 
her hnmble posture, she rushed into the gulf be- 
peath—a groan—a struggle—silence reigned —SHE 
DIED THE VICTIM OF SEDUCTION, GEORGE, 
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IncEenvuIty.—The fellowing ciroumstance has 
been handed to us asa recent fact. A farmer in a vil- 
lage in the neighborhood of London long ceieviated 
for lunar speculations, was lately engaged in adjust- 
ing his brewing materials, but. found considerable 
difficulty inendeavouring to refasten a barre} head 
which he had just cleaned: At last a lucky thought 
struck hin—he took up his son who stood by, and 
put him into the barrel to hold up the head while it 
was fixed on. This experiment succeeded admirea- 
biy, but the poar farmer was soon putto his trumps 
again, by hearing the lad exelaim—Father, father, 
hew be I to get out again.—Lon. pa. 
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Dr, Jonnson’s MARRIAGE.—An equality of con- 
dition between persons about to form matrimonial 
alliances, is often thought to lay a surer foundation 
for domestic comfert, thanthose diversities either in 
fortune or acquirements, which seem to place the 
parties greatly in conirast with each other. It is 
probable that this idea was presentto the mind of 
both Dr. Johnson and Mrs. Porter, whom he after- 
wards married. At one of their interviews during 
courtship, the Docter told her ‘“‘that he was of a 
mean extraction, that he had no money. and that he 
had an uncle that was hanged ;°* to which, by way 
of reducing herself to an epuality with him, she repli- 
ed,‘‘that shehad no more money than he, and 
though no relation of hers had been hanged, she had 
Jifty who deserved hanging. 
wees 

Leavine Carps.--Two gentlemen at Saratoga 
Springs, the last summer, having a dispute, one 
went to the other’s door early in the morning, 
and wrote scoundrel upon it. The other called 
upon his neighbour, and was answered by a ser- 
vant that his master was not at home; butif he 
had any thing to say, he might leave it with 
him. ‘No, no, says he, | was only going to re- 
turn your master’s visit, as he left his name at 
my. door this morning. 











OS CO 

Errct or Music.—The effect of music on 
the senses was oddiy and wonderfully verified 
during a late'court mourning. A tailor had a 
great number of black suits, which were to be 
furnished in a short space of time. Among his 
workmen there wis a fellow who was always 
siuging ‘Rule Britannia,’ and the other jour- 
meymen joined inthe chorus. ‘The master 
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made his observations, and found thatthe slow|{O’Cain, which sailed from Boston several years 


time of the tune retarded the work. in conse- 
quence, he engaged a blind fiddleryand placing 
him near the workship, made him play the live 
ly tune of ‘Nancy Dawson.’ ‘This had the 
proper effect—the tailors’ elkows moved obe- 
dient to the melody, and the clothes were sen: 
home within the prescribed period. 
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since, and after being twice. shipwrecked and 
suffering the amputation of both his feet, in 
consequence of their being frost bitten, he re- 
sided 13 months in the Sandwich Islands, a part 
of which time he lived with King Tameahmeab. 


t will be recollected that the King of the 


}andwich Isiands lately visited England, avd 


ntended to have come to America, ut unfor- 
unately died in London shortly after his arri- 


| val. No doubt the anecdotes of Mr. Ca:mp- 
SATURDAY EVENING, Nov. 13, cell will be highly interesting. We un- 
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THEATRICAL. = 

Notwithstanding the animadversions we have 
bestowed upon theatrical represensations gen- 
erally, and-upon their evil rather than good 
tendency, still there are some. plays we are as 


lerstand it will only require about 159 sub- 


scribers more to enable him to put the book to 
press, and as he is an uvofortunate fellow erca- 
tare, it is to be hoped he may. soon obtain that: 
number in this liberal metropolis. 
spectable certificates attached to the prospec- 


The re- 


well pleased to«see as:any body, and some ac-|tus, leaves no doubt .of the truth and ‘authen 


tors whom we delight to honor. Such for in- 
stance is Mr. Cooper, who is now under a shor! 
engagement at the Boston Theatre. The tran-| 
scendent dramatic powers of this eminent actor. 
so long distinguished upon the American boards, 
have never yet ceased to elicit the warmes! 
feelings of admiration. In his acting there is 
no vulgarity displayed, and instead mutilating 
the text of the author, he is careful to adhere 
to with the most rigid niceity,cutting out noth 
ing but that which is unfit for the public ear. 
From the commencement of his theatrical ca- 
reer in-America, Mr. Cooper has steadily pro- 
gressed towards the goal of excellence. ‘The 
correctness and elegance of his pronunciation, 
are indeed well calculated to improve the hear 
er in that indispensible qualification of a public 
speaker, and we should advise a!l those whose} 
professions may probably lead them to address} 
their fellow citizens ina pubiic capacily, to at- 
tend the performances of Mr. Cooper. 

We wish not to make dny individuous com- 





ticity of this narrative. 
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Mr. A..B. C. 

Sin,— Your note was duly recevied ‘ through: » 
the medium of the post office,’ as you informed 
us it would be’ upon the superscription. . You 
say our paper is ‘ not what you expected,’ and 
you farther more state, that our motto is, . 
*% Born to master of nosect are we,” which im- 
plies independence, and yet you say, that we 
‘never direetly or indirectly express our op'n- 
ion.’ We will now therefore, to conyiuce you 
we canspeak our mind when we think fit 
inform you what is our opinion respecting your 
communication, and would say, that any cof 
who could be guilty of writing sych a stwpit,. 
ungrammatical billet as yours, can be no judge” 
of the merits of any paper. 


if 
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ITEMS OF NEWS. 


The Usion Academy which was building, at? 


parisons, but indeed the atrocious murders fre-| Pjainfield, N. H. was destioyed by fire on Fridafeve- 


quently committed upon the “King’s English” 
by numerous actors whom we have heard, were 


as disgusting to the ear, as the see-sawing, and | London Oct. 19. 


ranting gestures were tothe eye. Such 


speaking and acting as _ this, tends stronely tolj, 


ning last. 
About 5000 chests of Indigo were to be sold 
E. ladia Cotton has been sol 


ite = 
ag 
low as 4d, 

Taunton, Noy. 19—Fire.—On Wedne-day night 
st, a Cabinet Maker's Shop in this Village. occupied 


vitiate public taste, and manners for no actor, by Messrs. Fisher & Hodges, was partely Cestroyed, 


however contemptible, but will find some few, 
in the habit of seeing him frequently, weak, 
enough to imitate him. After seeing the grace- 
full gestures of Mr. Cooper,: and listening to! 
the purity and majesty of his elocution, the 
faults in the pronunciation and acting of the 
others appear still more palpable. We have 
not the vanity to think that by making these} 
remarks, we can add any thing to the reputa-} 
tion or fame of the distinguished gentlemen, 
who is the subject of them. This character is 
established on such a solid foundation, that it 
defys the efforts of far more able pens than ours,! 
to lower him one tittle in public estimatioa.—) 





notwithstanding we have condemned dramatic! 


She has been 
allection! 


and considerable portion of its contents, by fire.— - 
Loss, 12 or 1500 dollars. 

It is proposed in Vermont to remove the seat of 
government from Montpelier to Burlington and : 
Windsor. 

It has been proposed to have a great colkebrativg 
ofthe halfcentary fromthe declarationof American 
Independence. 

The present wife of Jerome Bonaparte is enid to 
have applied to the Pope to be divorced from hin. .- 
represented as a model of-eenjugai - 


Melunchely cecurence.—On the 28th uit. 22a a son 


of Capt. Oliver Kingsley, of Lebanon, of 15 years. 
age, was riding on a cart neap, (a thing lwo frequent- 
ly practiced,) the oxen statting suddenfy pen 


. him off backwards, andihe wheel 
We merely make these remarks to show that, 


i 
nie 4 


the 


~ .¢ 
p 
pasha over 
hest, extinguished life in a momert. 

New Yorn, Nov.8.—Finre.—We regirt to state, 


representations ia the main, we did vot intend that the extensive lumber yards, corner of Jeff cson 


to run atilt at every player, nor atevery writeyi2d Cherry streets, occupied by 

man and Francis Gross, were destroped by lire -yee- 
terday morning, between 1 and 2 o'clock, and 
perlty to the amount of about 
a-nhes, 
We have lately seen a prospectus issued by! 5000. 


That would be inconsistent wita reason anh 
public opinion. 


ete) 








Mr. Archibald Campbell, proposing to publish 
a narrative of his voyage and sufferings on a 
passave tothe North West Coast. ‘This man is 
amongst tbe most unfortunate of the unfortu 
nates. He was onboard the ship Eclipse, - 


and some other property, 
apt. have been commuaicated- by aa incendiary. - 


Mecsm. Job fog - 


pro- 
$20°000 reduced to 
We understand the iusurances on it was only 
Mr, Ciross’s loss is about $10°000. This, it 
believed, is the work of «en ineendiary. 

A few nights ago a barn belonging to Mr, Saya, 
Innkeeper, in Paris, in this state, was burnt, toreth ¢ 
with seven horses a quantity of hay, several wagon, . 
The fire is sujpese? to 
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AL ATRIMONY. 
I love to kiss the pretty maids, 
And often wiih them tarry ; 
But when they're old, their beauty fades— 
So hang me if I marry. 


Some girls are handsome, some are not, 
Some proud, and some are merry ; 

‘And some are good, ("tis few 1 wot,) 
But hang me if | marry. 


Some girls are as the lily white, 
With lips red as a cherry; 

‘And eyes that beam with pleasures bright— 
Yet hang me if 1 marry. 


Some girlsare full of coquetry, 
But bold .as the old Harry ; 

Such girls will never do for me— 
So hang meif{ marry. 


Some girls, for money, marry fools! 
And high their heads they carry ; 
They make their husbands silly tools, 

So hang me if 1 marry. 


Some girls with whom you're deep in love, 
Will always be contrary ; 

They say you’re serpents they are doves— 
So hang me if1 marry. 


if once they get you in their toil, 
(Let you be e’re so wary,) 

They will your resolution foil— 
That you will never marry. 


Thenlet me caution you—beware, 
And don’t be in a harry ; 

-But while youhave your senses, swear 
That you will never marry. 


or when your children round you get, 
With, **Pa, I must be carried,” 

“You must leave off your work, and fret— 
“f wish I'd never married !” 


—_—— 


WOMAN. 
‘s When care and sickness wring the brow, 
A minist’ring angel thou.” 


Oh, trust for aye her faithful heart, 
At throbs thy sorrows to beguile ; 
Her every word is touch’d with art, 
To wreath round misery’s brow the smile. 
She hath her sigh—she bath her tear, 
And both she cheerly grants at will, 
Her smiles the clouds of woe to clear, 
Her tear the storms of grief to still. 


la thine a heart of feeling tone ? 
To woman flee in gratitude— 

Her voice shall stifle suffermmg’s moan, 
And wretchedness shal! fade subdued. 

Didst trust thy mother’s tender care, 
Did'st trust thy sister’s lov’d embrace— 
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Then trust in Woman kind as fair, 
Wi tue mantling o’er her face. 


‘Her eye.with cheering truth is bright, 
The bloom upon her cheek is fair, 
Thy srielfts breast with smiles so light 
And plant the rose of gladness there. 
Then, trusling man, shall hope still bind, 
Her golden folds around thy heart— 
‘In woman’s breast thou then shalt find, 
The bliss her smiles alone impart. 
GERTRUDE. 
TO ELLEN. 
O I shall ne’er forget the spot 
Where smiles of joy were wont to greet me, 
Where ardent hearts dissembled not, 
But bounded with delight to meet me. 
Though ragged winter held his sway, 
And all without was cold and dreary, 
Yet warm’d by Beauty’s meiting ray, 
I thought the season bright and cheery. 


But doom’d alas, too soon to part, 
And wander far from love and beauty, 
I felt a winter in my heart, 
And cheerless deem’d the path of duty. 
I drage’d along the heavy way, 
A lengthened chain that made me weary, 
While Hope refused one glimmering ray, 
To light a scene so dark and dreary. 


But see! at length stern Winter flies, 
A brighter season glows before me : 
The summer radiance of those eyes 
Shall yet to life and joy restore me: 
Till then let retrospection feed 
The flame which smiling Hope shali cherish : 
For oh ! how my poor heart would bleed, 
Should thine permit that flame to perish. 


REUBEN. 
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Light Readings. 


An English gentleman talking with his Irish 
servant, said, “It is a long time since you 
heard from your mother, mayhap she is dead.” 
‘* No, no, your honour,” answered he, “ she is 
not dead, or she would have let poor Pat know 
of it.” 


A Hint.—A gentleman, at a late fashionable 


the instructions»were obeyed, the undertaker 
paid his devoirs to the servant, witha present 
of two guineas on being informed he 
was to have the job. He was next introduced 
to take measure of the corpse, to which he 
was proceeding with a face as hypocritical as 
Judas Iscarioi's, when suddenly the dead alive 
jumped up, gaye hima hearty herse-whipping 
and kicked him down stairs. 


UxFortunate Sturrinc.—A chorister of a 
country church lately made a sad mistake in 
the choice ef a tune, there being a long slurin 
it, which came directly upon a very unfortu- 
nate word, which produced a very ludicrous 
effect, viz. 

With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow— wow — wow—wow—before the Lord,” 
The clergyman’s little wisset pug happened t, 
catch the note, sung out his treble pipe, star¢_ 
ed the squire’s old towler full bars, and in ,, 
instant the whole posse of dogs set up such , 
i chorus, that Handel’s hail-stones would hay, 
dwindled into mustard seed in compassion. 


NEW BONG BOOK 


HE Charms of Melody, or Siren Medley, 
being a collection ef Ancient and Modern 
Songs some of which were never before pub- 
lished. of every description, is publishing in 
numbers at this office. The first number, cen- 
tainining sixty pages, printed on good paper 
with a handsome type, willappear next week, 
and if it meets sufficient encouragement will 
be continued quarterly. For sale at T. M. 
Baxer’s Circulating Library Charlestown, at 
Auten & Warrs’ office,No 11 Merchants’ Hall, 
and at the various Bookstores in this city.— 
Price 25 cts. Boston, Noy. 13th, 1824. 
i Oy 
EFT at Shop No. 57 Marlboro’ Street, 
Atwo Lady’s Worked Muslin Collars ; also, 
one pair of Men’s Socks. The owner is re- 
quested to call for them and pay for this adver- 
tisement. Nov. 13th, 1824. 


Boston Pocket-Book, and Fancy Mo- 


| rocco Work Manufactory. 


Be ferview DYER (directly opposite the Olc South) 
is constantly manufacturing, and offers for sale,a 
great variety of 

LADIES’ 
Pocket-Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases, 
Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 


\&e. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash or 


assembly, being asked which of the ladies of | credit March 27. 


the company he thought the most beautiful, re- 
plied——“* Why, madam, they are all beautiful ; 
but that lady, I think, (pointing to Miss Bunce, 
who was dressed in the extreme of fashion) 
out-strips them all.” 


Reward for over politeness.—A gentleman, be- 
ing confined by illness a long time, his servant 
was daily accosted by a man whose sole busi- 
ness was a constant inquiry after his master’s 
health. When the gentleman was recovering, 
his servant acquainted him of his stranger’s 
civility. Curiosity induced him then to dis- 
cover who he was, whenlo! he turned out to 
be anundertaker. Ii was then agreed between 
the master and servant, to make him a proper 
acknowledgement for his politeness; the ser- 


vant was instructed to say his master was dy- | 
Post-Offiice. 
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ing, and in a few days after, that he was dead; 


MEMOIRS OF LA FAYETTE. 
FEW copies of the Life of LA FAY- 
ETTE for sale at this office. Nov. 13. 


TOM AND JERRY. 
FEW copies of Tom and Jerry, for 
sale at this office. 
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